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HERE - IS

The Dream of a Hunger Haunted
Little Slavey in London Presented

by Miss Maude Adams
a lilay written by'

NATLMtALLY and presented
by Adam would

be expected to tic fanciful, a lilt whlm-ilc- nl

and pleasantly pathetic. So "A
Kiss for Cinderella," at the Kmplro
Theatre, takes Its audiences off Into
the realms of tho Imagination. Of
course. Miss Adams Is Cinderella.

Cinderella, a hunger haunted little
lavey, who Is doing her bit In war

tlmo by taking care of four fatherless
llttlo waifs an English, a French, a
liclglan and a German child works In

tho daytlmo as a drudge In an artist's
studio. In the evenings she returns to
her humble little abode, which aha has
grandiosely labelled "Celeste et Cle.," a
name which she has borrowed from a
shop window.

Here sho performs various services
for the neighbors a bit of tailoring,
laundry work, shaves, hair cuts and

.guarded medical advice for muscular

1

SUN,

rheumatics, Ac. In every instance her
charge Is a penny, a standnrd of value
In this squalid quarter of dark London
In war time. Tho walls of tho little
hop aro lined with four roughly made

wooden boxes, which serve as cribs for
tho four orphans.

When Cinderella's work Is finished
and tho shop Is closed for the night it
Is her custom to have chats with the
children "about things," and naturally
the conversation always turns (o the

..great ball. As to Just what Is going
,.to take place at the ball Cinderella and
"her little worshippers have very defi

nite Ideas, nil translated In terms of
their own experience. Practically her
only contact with tho better things of
life has como through her work in the
studio, whero the artist, Mr Hodle. hus
given her tho name of Cinderella be-

cause sho is a pathetic little drudge,

'bat which she imagines applies to her
"because she has such feet."

The Policeman.
Tho opening sceno of tho play Is

In Mr. Hodio's studio. The curtain
rises on this scene In n late afternoon
In mlntcr." The lights aro out and

..Mr. Hodlo Is dozing by the lire. The
'door opens and our hero, n young

policeman, enters. Tho policeman

I

pretty

throws tho rays of his lantern on Mr,

Uodle's head.
Mr. Hodlo I ls?g your pardon,

officer.
Policeman Not that, sir not that

at all!
Mr, Hodlo Hut I Insist on begging

your pardon, officer.
, Policeman heavily--- ! don t see

' what for, sir.
Mr. Hodle Because 1 have 'Walked

uninvited Into the ubodo of a law
abiding London citizen, with whom I
liavo not the pleasure of being ac-
quainted.

Policeman Hut It Is aw that has
' done that, sir.

Mr. Hodle So It Is! I bog your
pnrdon, And now, what can I do for
you? Hlscs and turns toward the
policeman).

Policeman Look here, sir speak-
ing sternly nnd pointing with his lan-
tern rays toward lln door and tho
lighted passageway It's that.

Mr. Hodle I don't follow.
Policeman- - -- You aro showing too

much Illumination.
Mr, Hodle (pooh poohhig the Idea)

Oh, well! Surely
Policeman with professional firm-jic- s

It's ugln th icgulittions. A
imrty In Hid neighboring skylight com-
plains.

Mr. Hlie (striding hurriedly over to
tho pu.i.aficMiy and turning off the
switch if that will do for
I'll havo It lio.M-de- up,

ijpllcfmun Anything, so long as Itobi'TeH the illumination.
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Maude Adams,

Mr. Hodle In a matter of fact man- -
ner Shuts off the light.

Policeman fwho has sehnolerl him
self In the language of the police regu-
lations and is not to be swerved from
Its use Obscures the Illumination.

--Mr. Hodle much puzzled I re-

member now. I did have It boarded
up.

Policeman! don't see the Isiards.
Mr. Hodle still nonplussed Nor do
see the boards. Can she havo boned

them?
Policeman bewildered She?
Hodle ftiosltlvplvl Yml nrp rli-ti- t.

She Is scrupulously honest, nnd If she
iook mo Doarus we may be sure mat I
said she could have them. Hut that
only adds to the mystery.

Policeman evidently much at sea
Mystery?

Mr. Uodie Why this nasslon for col
lecting boards? Pointing to the po-

liceman. Try her with a large board,
officer. Kxtraordlnarv!

policeman wholly at a loss to know
What to make of tills ronvn-a.itinn- l I

don't know what you are talking nliout,
sir. Are you comnlalnlmr of some
woman?

Mr. Hodle now genuinely worrying
Am 1? As you are here, officer,

there's something I want to say to you.
I don't want to get her Into trouble.

Policeman No man what Is a man
wants to get a woman Into trouble un-
necessary, but

Mr. Hodle much struck liv thin in
sertion That's true! That's nbso- -
lutciy true, "officer.

Policeman badgered and Rllgluly
It's true, but there's nothing

remarkable about It.
Mr. Hodle Excuse me.
Policeman f ilntnrnilnA.1 I r. .

showdown Sco here, sir; I'm Just an
uruinary policeman

Mr. Hodle I can't let that pass. If
I may say so, you have Impressed mo
most deeply. I Wistfully, 1 wonder
If I might ask a favor of you, officer?
Would you mind taking off your hel-
met? Ah It lianiienu. T hnvn nnvAf .n
a policeman without his helmet.

The policeman Is perplexed, scarcely
knowing whether to ho nngry or
amused, for he cannot decide whether
he is dealing with a simpleton or a man
who Is making sport of him. With
great deliberation and an air of toler-anc- o

ho takes off his helmet, strides
over to a small table beside the
mantel and deposits It there.

Mr. Hodle Thank you. Then with
a pleased smllo at his own perspi-
cacity tho artist adils: Of course I
knew they took off You sit also?
Tho policeman with n complacency

which plainly denotes that he believes
ho Is humoring an individual who is
perhaps u trltlo queer, takes a chair
and places It In the centre of tho room,
then throwing hack his rain capo he
htlflly sits. Very Interesting.

Policeman with an air of business
and determined to dismiss tho previous
tomfoolery from his mind About
thi i woman, sir.

Mr. Hodle standing lieforn the fire-
place Wo aro coming to her. Per-
haps I ought first to tell you my name,
l.nm Mr. Hodle, This pointing to a
heroic size nlaster rcidle.i of the Venus
de Mllo which occupies tlio centre of
the studio, at thn policeman's elbow
is Mrs. Hodle.

Policeman with n stirt What
Mr, Hodln smilingly I under-

stand. No, I am not married. It Is
merely a namo given her becauso she
is my Ideal.

Pnllceimn unbending somewhat
You gavtme u turn.

Mr. Hodle thoughtfully Now that
l think of It, I believe the name was
given to her by tho very woman mn
are talking about.

Policeman ftaklncr out bin m,tn Lnnir
and pencil, and speaking henceforth In
a very onicial tone To begin with,
who Is she?

Mr. Hodle On tho surface. Just a
llttlo drudge. These studios are
looked after by a housekeeper, who
employs this girl to do tho work.

Policeman- - ll'ni! Sleeps on the
premises?

.Mr. Hodle No, sliu Is here from;
eight to six.

Policeman Plaro of abode?
Ilodlo f somewhat nuzzlnillflhji

!t tell any one that.

as Cinderella, passes the second test, and the Prince, who is in reality a policeman, declares that the little drudge alone shall be his bride.

Policeman his suspicions aroused Policeman I his sense of the reason- -
Aha! What's the party's name? able a bit outraged) -- She can't keep
Mr. Ilodlo with the suggestion of a them shut up in Isixcs.

Millie Cinderella. .The policeman. .Mr. Hodle I don't know. She's
writes the name methodl- - trnordlnarlly dogged. She knows a

rally In his book. Mr. Hodlo j number of (icrman winds.
twinkles. Haven't you heard that
name before?

Policeman (with official Inclslveness
Can't say I have, sir: but I'll make

Inquiries at Scotland Yard.
Mr. Hodle It was really 1 who gave

her the name, becuuw she seems .such
a poor llttlo neglected waif. After the
girl In the story, you know.

Policeman (somewhat abruptly
No, sir, I don't know. In the force
wo find It impossible to keep up with
current fiction.

Mr. Hodle suxplcloifuly matter of
fact In his manner and tone A girl
with a broom. There must have been
more In the story than that, but I
forget the rest.

Policeman anxious to come nt once
to serious business) The point Is,
that's not the name she calls herself
by.

Mr. Hodle Yes: Indeed It Is. 1 think
she called herself something else when
she came, but she took to the name of
Cinderella with avidity, and now she
absolutely denies that she ever had
any other.

Policeman Pa i ent.ige If any?
Mr. Hodle reflectively There's

another mi thing. I syiii to remem
ber vaguely her telling me that her
parents vhn hllve were vtry humble1
peiMins Indeed. Touch of Scotch about '

her. 1 should sn -- perhaps from some
distant ancestor, but Scotch words and
phrases still stick to the Cockney child
like lilts of egg shell to a chicken.

Policeman with energetic precision
writes Kgg dicll to a chicken.

Mr. Hodle again the twinkle Hut
I find she has lately Wn telllne the
housekeeper quite a different story.

Policeman in the manner of a law-ye- rl

Proceed.
Mr. Hodle wlth a veritable chuckle

In Ills sparkling eyes According to
this her people were, of considerable
social position (with great emphasis

a baron and bironess, In fact
Policeman (unmove- d- Proceed.
Mr. Hodle The only other relatives

she pecms to have mentioned are two
sisters of unprepossessing appearance.

Policeman sternly If this story
Is correct what Is slip dqjng here?

Mr. Uodlo (rising nnd for a moment
turning his back on thn policeman
Is It to conceal (he pmlle? I under-
stand there Ih something about her
father having married again and her
being badly treatrd. She doesn't ex-

pect this to last. It seems that she
has reason to bellevn that somo very
remarkablo change may tako place In
her circumstances at an early date at
a ball for which her godmother Is to
get her what she calls an invite. This
Is evidently to bo a very swagger func-
tion at which something momentous
is to occur, the culminating moment
being at midnight.

Policeman taking notes r.

Invite
Twelve P. M. Fishy! Now tell mo

about them boards pointing toward
the i.kyllght,

Mr. Ilodlo seriously again You
can't think how wistful she Is to get
hold of boards. Shn has them on tho
brain. Carries them off herself Into
tho unknown.

Policeman I daresay slit, breaks
them up for firewood.

Mr. Hodlo I with firmness No; sho
makes them Into largo boxes.

Policeman thinking himself clever
Very likely to keep things In.
Mr. Hodlo Inoddlng his head That

Is so She has let out that she keeps
things In them. Hut what things?
Ask her Hint nnd her mouth shuts
like a trap.

Policeman Any nusplclons?
Mr, Hodlo I'm sorry to say I have.

I don't knuw what the things are, but
I do know that they aro connected In
some way with flermany.

Policeman portentlously Oh!
Mr. Hodlo (u trllle worried Officer,

she Is too curious about Oermany,
Policeman with a frown That's

bad.
Mr. Hodle She plies mn with ques.

Hons about it. Not openly very cun-
ningly

Policeman Such ns
Mr. Hodle- - l'"or Instance, what would

In- - the punishment for an English per-so- n

caught hiding aliens In this coun-
try?

Policeman threateningly If she'H
up to games of that kind

Mr. Hodlo Does that shed any light
on the boxes, do you think?

penny

looks l".ys.
your wishes?

'In.Mli,- - I would like flue to havechildren shall hethochair i
Xh m i ball, godmoth-- r.

She asked , no recently how could sbal. havehad to ber, u.. ,i . u, , milium. UIK ....!.. 1.1,l..l,f Mm nlalu"the doHy .,.,. yUvey , w)th
v .., mi, j .iim iiMiiu.n ,,, l. ..I.,!,,,!..,,!,. ...1.

tt lim called Celeste ..,, , ,Mlxri, ,
1 f

.. .." ..... hands linrn with fever of
eiiceiimn iiiiouKouuiiy eiesie, ,,,, ,,, ,i,.,.i. ,,.,

A. C? No, but It has Herman sound.
Mr. Hodle (for the first time evincing

a suggestion of It's

Policeman It might
bo a blind.

Mr. Roili- e- I think she lives there.
Now. I looked up Celeste ct Cle In the
telephone book and 1 find they are in

has

her

godmother?
Godmother. not

Clndeiolh, up.
i. ..i

SnTn.Hi" T'm lli"l'roMibrthe
one 'l"; ihcr-Yo- u

"ail
censorknowlng. you lor;ilw

.,,.,1
dressmakers

...
a

exasperation

(pertinaciously

at

that distin-
guish make

flunkey
not

Hoiid street. With emphasis.)
immensely tasnionalile. street.

Policeman (astonished She In Hut Clndtrella cannot
London's full doors. the cold

sir. llein knows where look and seats the touwalt1
for It namely, the coming godmother.
the premises? Policeman In a

1 ltS 1 1

,i..i,ii,i3mj

When Peter Pan becomes Cinderella at the
Rodle Suro looking slou pkn-- his scarf nlioiit

watch; Isn't six girl's shoulders, soon
Policeman leave her me, disappeared she unwinds
Mr, Hodlo a bit ruefully I can't and place about her feet lest they

help her. She's swell cold and prove too large
(llnarily homey. You can't her
many minutes beforo you begin think-
ing of your enrly days. were

born,
Policeman with a certain aloofness

- I'm from Hadgcry.
Mr.tiodlo whimsically Sho'll make

you think of Hadgcry.
Policeman (austerely Sho had best

try trlckn on me.
.Air. Hodle Sho'll havo difficulty In

answering questions. She's used
them, I ncver'knew a child

with such uppotlte for Information,
Shu for it booltH;

tho only of mine I can re-

member ever her read was a
of tales.

Pollceuiaii What kind of questions.?
Mr. Hodle tensely kind.

What the Who Is tho
When a tailor measures 'a

gentleman's legs, what does he. mean
ho snyn !!! 432, 1? What aro

tip wjien they, tell you to

IT

say '.ID'"' In finance she an
most morbid Interest In the

Tile Tally Codmother- -I very powerful
The Policeman ,l'rM' Cinderella. Hut are
i. ,

sonic.' your

way.

of jmlt
. the

-- Kvory

doctors

nl- -

her
, . . i

i , ,

veins, so she Is unable to
between reality nnd

The hour Is nt hand when tho
bearing the "Invite" tdiotlld l'at hand. Hut he does come, and

the Policeman, who must on ils
loiind". offers to kepp.it sharp eye out-sid- e

for the godmother, who apt to
great 0so wny In the narrow,

Uttln
Jives remain

street! of romance, She wanders out in
to as to herself on curb

the police. Is she on of the The
moment of compas-- 1

rjiwn.m
ball.

Mr. to nt his I woollen the
It yet. but ns ns has

Well, to i the inulller
It

liking so cxlraor-- 1 In the
with

Whero
oii officer?

no

so
to iirklng

nil
doesn't searuh In In-

deed, book
seeing

volume fairy

Is fensor?
TlHicsf

when
to

am

be-

lieve.

Is
crooked

p
sr

bo
ho

bo

be

ri.r the slippers at tlio ball.
As she sits a imthetlc little tlguro

leaning agulnst thn wall of her shop,
which she has converted Into a refuge
for the homeless. Cinderella drifts Into
n feverish, delirious bleep.

(tut of tho laud of fancy and long-
ing tho of the godmother
speaks:

"Cinderella, my little godchild!"
To which Cinderella wistfully re-

plies, "Is that you, godmother? You
have, been n long tlnio in coming, 1

thought perhaps you had not come
because I had not been u good girl"

The (lodmother Yon have been a
good, bravo girl I am well pleased
with my (billing godchild,

Cinderella I her voice tearful with
gratitude -- Oh, It's flue to be culled
darling, it heals mo up, I've been
wearying for It, godmother Life's
kind ot hard.

fiodinothcrIt will always be hard
to you, Cinderella. I can't promise
you anything else.

Cinderella almost hopeless
suppose I could have my three

I don't
wishes,

what

, my

volco

Cinderella I would like to nurse thn
wounded, xoduiothcr.

Judmnther You shall nurfc the
wounded.

Cinderella I would like to be loved
by the man of my choice, godmother.

Codmother You shall he loved by
the man of your choice.

Cinderella with u soul sigh of con-

tentment) Thank you kindly. The
ball first. If you please.

The Ball.
The ball Is such ns never before took

place, for It Is not as balls are but as

"

to

aie conceived to bn 111 a Jtcts:
chauilHr In Cinderella's . "My loyal all I am

The stieet transformed as proud o" you as you are ' me. P.
a wonderful ballroom, semicircular gives lady

In the walls hung I pleasure to see
of gold. To the left is an ite, feasting at Is

enormous throne, towering a paper bag for each,
I twentv above the heads the i sandwiches," a of

rpon the dais nre comfy children the followed a
rocking chairs, us one would
In the house where Mr. Hodle had his

save that each is of gold, (in
the N ii golden portico draped
with brilliant scarlet velvet, and
each side Is u gigantic lamppost

As the ballroom emerges troni the
mist of Imagination aTft becomes an
actual'ty for Cinderella the four ehll-die- n

ore seen dancing about the
lad In white nightgown".

A.s soon as the vast room ami Its
occupants take form there enters a
portly figure in black ve'vet coal and
Knee . lie a striking
ri semlil nice to ono of Cinderella's
customere, and when he speaks In his

of anirmncer the familiar
. npy accent Is undeniable,

'(Hi, yes! ( ih. yes! Oh. yes!"
'

shouts this Individual w ith up- -

, rnAl. "Make way for the
Mayor, namely meself" and he
wi th extravagant dignity.

Hut the an in the
middle

They
kill,

King

his baud

they
head.

good great
great

our

thrill
three Ithe

such

right
upon

gold

room,
their

bears

office cock-- ,

hand
Ixird
bows

hand

our

room .'.mil he '""""" reet irom
sharply to make them

to ,1,s

however, they not mierrupter, oil.
well N'haved ns they be.
Impertinently clap their hands
turn, then lit of the "I"1

ui, only to gone for
their curly hinds arc nib-

bing up In soil of royal
nlsivo the throne, From this point
they witness with joy all that
takes place during the 111, not

shontlnr their approval or
expressing their dismay when the in-

terest of their beloved Cinderella
seem to 111 Jeopardy.

Having proclaimed his own appear-
ance on sceno the Mayor
now announces in soniewlut awed
tone the entrance Lord Times, Lord
Times. be explained.

iiv'Khty personage In the Imagina-
tion of Cinderella, She has Mr.
Hodlo exclaim his Intentions of "writ-lu- g

the V'inci" about every con-
ceivable subject, whether be

war problem, vigorous
protest at tho high cost living or
even nbour Cinderella's own sugges-
tion If the Venus de had
onco had baby In her arms and
hnd fallen when arms broken
she could have her knee
kctched t," Therefore next to royalty
Itself in Cinderella's Judgment stands
this enigmatical personage.

"Tho Censor." nnnoiinces the Loid
Mayor In stentorian tones. Whereupon
an ominous figure In tights
wearing black mask moves

tread across the golden scene,
his shoulder he bears

ne with which to hew thn news
or cut communication nllens
as tho case demands.

"()h, yes' Oh, Oh, Make
way rverylsidy for his lloyal K.xcel-leuc- y

the King his good lady the
Queen," proclaims tho Lord Mayor

Immediately thero Is great flourish
of trumpets and the children e three
cheers.

(iorgcoiisly attired like (he king and
queen In of pl.i.ing cards, with
ponderous crown ami glittering seep.
Ire, the King strides sedately in, but
his roal robes cannot conceal the
bearing already made familiar to those
who are sharing Cluderrllii's ball. Ho
Is glorified Incarnation of Man
with Hoard In the seen.

Some of the Bright Things in
Text-- - A Ball Such as Never

Took Place Before
The tjueen also an old friend
other than Mrs. Maloney with her Irish
brogue and her waddling gait.

Again the voire of the Lord Mayor
the entrance of great

lie
shouts. "Make way. everybody, except
the and (Jueen nnd then see-
ing the upraised hand of Loid Times
as an admonitory lemlnder adds, "ami

Times."
The Prince bears but slight

In manner our policeman,
it must be remembered that the

prlnce-pollcem- has not yet seen the
radiant one.

The King
silence nnd

now rnlse.s for
thus addresses hi sub- -

little
subjects, 'all!

mean Is
Into me and my

shape, with you 'ere by special
expense. There

golden oontntnln' two
feet of delight

guests, In box, by
find

studio,

children still

might

moment,

solemn

previous

burst of applause from
present when the royal
"butteicd on both sides;

"Mow
pi"Ce their lilnvllo?"

cake, aril boiled egg and hatiple. or
banana."
When the glee of' Ml" guesta has

somewhat subsided after the an-- ,
nouncement of bounty the royal
one adds: "Ladles and gents nil,
pleasant to fill up with,
good wittles, that Is not the chief oh- -

ect of this royal hlnvlte. We are 'ere
for solemn purpose namely, to Hud
i mate for noble sou. All the'
lieuntlos Is waiting in the lobby no,
wonder he's excited'"

Hut much to the chagiln of the!
kingly father, when In1 towar kllmv' .un
the youth he that Individual,
peacefully

"lie will wake up presently."
the King In apologetic explanation,
"hut first I want to say "

Here Times languidly rises
from his seat and saunters across the

of tho clavs his ""i no " a iew
move. ' '"' wng slops in Un.

havfl never Is'fore Uen n ml,lst ,,f barangue and asks of
and nre as I " What is It

'

nnd da.sh " "'"ball- -

ii bo n
soon I

n box built

eager

be

the I .old

of
It Is a

very

f
It a

of a a
of

that .Mllo
a it

the were
"up with and

and
n wild

a ponder-
ous

off with

yes! yes!

nnd

a
K

a deck

tho pie
a

Is none

proclaims it

Lord

c
but

little

from

u a
a

such

It Is

a

finds
snoozing.

adds

Lord

lain, commands i)ru Times
In "perfect consciousness of

' rights.

heard

black

I'pon

round

They
lelng

criamiy, replies the royal one,
and hurriedly resumes his rocking
chair throno without another .ylt.ibh
As ho tikes his seat ho innko.s the
Prince, who languidly rises UHils feet.

unci

.My King and tjueen Mother,
you can have the competitors brought '

In mid I will take a look at them, but
I 'live no 'ope. My curse s this
that am a pessimist about females,
I can play with them for an Idle hour;
and then cast them from mo even ns
I w uld cast a banana skin. can
find none so lovely that. may love
her for aye from the depths iif my
passionate heart. 1 am so blasted
particular. Oh, yes! Oh, yes' oh,
yes!"

Whereupon ho droops back Into his
chii' r. and as tho King "All
ready';" the Prince resignedly m- -
mauds, "Let Ioosn the lleailts."

brst upon the scene is a
Ingly simple girl In white, the lespons
eiuoodimeni or a picture which Cinder-ell- u

has oliservfd ndmliol in Mr,
Hodle's studio - OreilKo's With
the Hroken Pitcher." Next appears a
wonderful trio of haughty world
lieuiitleM, llkowiso recrudescences of
i lie prim WHICH t'Uidere a has
nt Hodlo'fi (ialusNirougirs "I inch- - do

';,"r,"

, r.i(-iio- i

seen
Mr.

. .1, liirnrilll 111 ill! hCf ot
the test of goodness must heap-plie-

The tliernio-nioinete- are
for and each beauty hius to submit to
having her temperature taken. The
(llrl the Muff Is alone found to
bo dangerously above normal. All the
others are acceptell, theio is
an ominous shake of the over the
showing made by Lisa The
Prlncn now eliminates the C.,rl Willi
tho Hroken Pitcher then the I niches
of rievoilhhlre falls to pa.s ie
qtllrcnient for and she flees
weeping from thn ballroom. Now
two contestants left,

"You mukot some distinction

ls.tween them. Vtiti cant l.nvi tun.
oii know," disappiowngl.x nniinuiuM

the Iv.ng.
the Prince turns to tr

I. onl .Mayor and taking two i. i. ,i nli
from a tray suspends one hear ic
flguro '"i" over tho head of Mnn.i ' a.

nnd the other with the figure "3 a', j;
the neck of Canuenclta.

"lint Mill no flll'st" wa tbr j.
trnrted ijuotu Mother.

"Come, pioud yo if
ft el no palpation at a'l"" o i

remarks the King.
"Not a palp!" is the 'mri 1

royal "llud." "lvr,a.ip r

meiit this1 one's nose' i t '
head of .Moiw Lis i or t i. t

cock of the head" w i IK-- at I'
clta "but It has passed."

And he resumes his sett, w

children in cMilioraiue uf
their hands and shout. "Tin t ,

sisters! The two luly .lster
the Kiiff, his temper sum wh i

by the dashing of his i

and looks up tit t ie
all disturbers and demands of

host adds,, Mayor
a of i

though

did these i id i

liefore that f Ulli t.oli.i! v ( .'

II"

the children put out iiw "'- -
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